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OUR  HOME  IN  PORTO  RICO 

OR  a  few  years  after  the  open¬ 
ing  of  the  George  O.  Robin- 
son  Orphanage  in  Porto  Rico, 
a  rented  house  was  occupied 
by  the  teachers  and  about 
tv/enty  girls.  Here  were 
gathered  island  waifs  who,  without  this  shelter, 
would  have  no  chance  to  grow  up  into  trained 
and  educated  womanhood.  Here  they  were 
taught  lessons  of  industry  and  service,  as  well 
as  from  books.  And,  best  of  all,  here  they 
learned  of  him  who  said:  “Suffer  the  little 
ones  [the  children  of  Porto  Rico  and  Japan, 
of  Alaska  and  Mexico,  of  every  kindred  and 
tribe]  to  come  unto  me.” 

But  so  few  could  be  cared  for  in  the  Home, 
because  of  the  limited  space — so  few  com¬ 
pared  with  the  many  who  needed  such  care. 
There  are  not  many  heartaches  equal  to  those 
of  the  missionary  worker  who  must  turn  back 
into  darkness  those  who  long  for  the  light — • 
must  send  out  into  danger  and  probable  sin 
those  who  might  be  saved  for  true  manhood 
and  womanhood. 

The  rent  of  the  property  was  gradually 
raised  until  it  became  prohibitive.  No  other 
house  was  available  for  a  Protestant  mission 
Home,  and  the  only  thing  to  do  was  to  “arise 
and  build.”  Through  the  generous  help  of 
Mr.  George  O.  Robinson,  of  Detroit,  who 
had  already  been  of  great  material  assistance, 
and  with  the  assistance  of  other  friends  and 
workers  in  the  Woman’s  Home  Missionary 
Society,  land  was  bought,  a  suitable  building 


erected,  and  today  the  Society  rejoices  in  a 
Home  of  its  very  own,  in  which  one  hundred 
girls  can  be  protected  and  taught.  Who  can 
estimate  what  this  means  to  themselves  and 
to'  tire  future  of  the  beautiful  island } 

The  George  O.  Robinson  Orphanage, 
dedicated  February  7,  1907,  is  located  in 
San  Turce,  a  beautiful  suburb  of  San  Juan. 
It  is  two  stories  in  height,  built  of  concrete 
blocks  and  so  admirably  adapted  to  the  cli¬ 
mate  and  conditions  of  the  island.  It  is  simply 
but  tastefully  furnished,  with  its  fittings  such 
as  to  make  possible  real  American  home  life 
and  training.  Trees  of  tropical  fruit  are  on 
the  large  grounds,  and  less  than  a  thousand 
feet  from  its  doors  the  waves  of  the  Atlantic 
break  upon  the  shore.  Well  did  Bishop 
Wilson  say  at  its  dedication:  “We  are  here 
to  thank  God  for  this  Society  and  the  work 
it  is  doing,  and  especially  for  its  work  here 
in  Porto  Rico.  It  is  a  joy  to  recognize  the 
mothering  of  these  children  by  the  Woman’s 
Home  Missionary  Society.  I  am  sure  if  all 
the  regions  of  the  world  would  care  for  child¬ 
hood  as  it  is  cared  for  here  in  this  Orphanage 
the  outcome  would  not  be  failure  but  success 
and  a  crown  of  victory.” 

The  building  was  dedicated  without  debt 
— but  there  must  be  continual  and  increased 
giving  of  scholarships  and  of  money  for 
salaries,  etc.,  if  the  Woman’s  Home  Mission¬ 
ary  Society  is  to  do  what  it  ought  to  do 
through  our  Home  in  Porto  Rico. 

WOMAN’S  HOME  MISSIONARY  SOCIETY 
METHODIST  EPISCOPAL  CHURCH 
150  FIFTH  AVE.,  NEW  YORK  CITY 

so  or  less,  6  cents;  so  to  loo,  lo  cents. 


